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BP WHEN SHALL WE THREE MEET AGAIN? 
IN THUNDER, LIGHTNING, OR IN 
PAIN? oo Sangean 

: WHEN THE, WuRDyaURIVS DONE, 

WHEN THE BATTLE'S Lost AND won 


"ON THE LOWER FORTY. : 
THERE To MEET WITH MacMoRTY, 


“ GRAYMALKIN / 


PApbock CALLS: — ANON — 
FAIR \S Foul, AND FouL is FAIR: 
SLOG THROUGH THE Fog 

AND FILTHY AIR / 


WHAT BLOODY MAN 1S THAT? 


HE CAN REPORT, AS SEEMETH BY HIS PLIGHT, OF THE REVOLT THE 
NEWEST STATE. NY iy THIS 1S THE SERGEANT WHo SAVED 


MY ASS FROM THE INVADING Norpies! 
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HAIL BENE Pauciied SEs, Mere Fas anes Read 
| € BALE? , 
A MESS ! How GoES TH £/ SolP ouT To THE NORDIES/ His 
MULTIPLYING VILLANIES ‘Most 
NEARLY BRouGHT US CAUSE TO 
BITE THE BIG ONE ! 


DouBTFULLY IT Stoob; 
AS TWO SPENT SWIMMERS. 
THAT Bo CLING TOGETHER 
AND CHoké THEIR ART 


7. AND FIXED His HEAD 


But BRave MacMorTy caRy/o UPON OUR BATLEMENT. 


OUT HIS PASSAGE TILL HE FAc’D 
THE CLOWN; AND HE NE'ER SHook 
HANDS, NoR BADE FAREWELL TO 
HIM, TILL HE UNSEAMED THE KNAVE 
From NAVE To CHAPS... 
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No SOONER HAb THE KNAVE CHAP BEEN seLiT FROM NAVE 
THAN A NEW ARMY OF NorbIES LAND IN our Laps. 


CS DISMAYED No? THis our. CAPTAINS , 


(CMAcMorRTY AND ARNIET 


To CHAR 
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MY Lips CAN YAP No MoRE, L AM 
T, MY GASHES CRY Fek HELP! 


THEE AS THY Wounpbs; THEY 
SMACK oF HONOUR BoTH - 


THE THANE OF COWDUNG bib BETRAY 
Nou, SIRE, BUT WE KickEb His Ass 
HALFWAY To THE MOON. HE 15 ouR 
PRISONER AND THE NorDIES ARE 
DEFEATED / 


Hh || WORTHY THANE ? 
FROM FIFE; 7 


(No MORE THAT THANE OF CowpuNne ) 
SHALL DECEIVE OUR Bosom INTEREST: 

—Go PRONOUNCE HE’LL SOON MEET THE 

LORDY, AND WITH His FORMER TITLE 


WHAT HE HATH LosT, 


NOBLE MacMoRTY HATH 
WON. = 


THOU BEEN, ff 
SISTER? 
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‘A BASEBALL PLAYER'S WIFE 
HAD PoPCoRN IN HER LAP, AND. 


MouNcH'By AND MouNcH!b, AND 
MOUNCH'D... 


“give ME, Quod 1, “BEAT IT, 
BiTcH |" THE RUMP-Feb Ran Yon 
CRIES / So cHolcE HAD I Not 


AND HERE T HAVE THE 
PLAYER'S ID; 
WRECKED HIS CAREER, S 
THATS WHAT I bid, 


“T MADE HER HUSBAND STAND ON HIS } 
HEAD FoR ETERNITY, WITH THE LITLE 
Bulron THAT Tops HIS BASEBALL CAP 
FOREVER PRESSING INT HIS 
CRANIUM.” 


So Foul Anb FAIR A 


GE WEIN SISTERS SNE OHNR ES (Sie. auenies SEEN 


POSTERS oF THE SEA AND LAND, 
THus Do Go ABouT, ABouT? 

SIX To THINE, AND Six TO MINE, 
AND SIX AGAIN, To BE DIVINE: — 
Peace !~ THE CHARMS Wound UP! 


How MucH LONGER TO-" 
HEY, MacMoRTY, GET 
A Load oF THAT! 
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Fire THEY SHooT!NG A B-GRADE 
HORROR MOVIE, OR WHAT?! 
: _— 


SPEAK, IF You can ;— 
WHAT ARE You ? 


ALL HAIL, MacMogry ! HAIL To THEE, THANE oF SHamus | 
ALL HAIL, MacMoRTY | HAIL To THEE, THANE OF Cowbune/ 
ALL HAIL, MacMorty | THAT SHaLT BE KING, Hear? 


AFTER... 


Labigs, THIS Guy IS 
i Pes SuROIGe PALE SURES | ee ne ce SAMUS, 
LIKE FAT CITY, NEXT EXIT, FoR Sur Not THE THANE of Cowbdung 
You! HAR HaR «- AND CERTAINLY NoT KING, or 
EVER CIKELY To BE. Bur Your 
PREDIcTIONS HAVE Pur BRicks 
IN HIS SHoRTS, 


‘ME, L DoNT SWALLOW THIS JIVE. IT | 
DoNn'T MEAN A DAMN THANE To ME! 
HAW HAW! Jowe, cer ir? Be 
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HAIL! LESSER THAN MacMORTY, ANB GREATER! 
hoe NoT So HAPPY , YeT Mucy Happier! 
Hit! 


THO SHALT GET KINGS, THougH THou BE None ! 
aS oe A 
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So, ALL HAIL, MACMoRTY AND 


I KNow I AM THANE oF SHAMUS, 
ARNIE | 


But HOW oF COWDUNG P THE 
THANE OF CowDuNG LIVES 4 
PROSPERGUS GENTLEMAN .., 


STAY You IMPERFECT 
STRANGERS ...TELL 


= 
AND To BE KING STANDS NoT | SAY FROM WHENCE You OWE THIS 
WITHIN THE PROSPECT OF BELIGR, | STRANGE INTELLIGENCE P OR WHY 


UPON THIS BLASTED HEA 
No MORE TWAN To BE COWDUNG!} our WAY WITH SUCH pec Um 


GREETING 2 ROPHETIC 
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INTO THE AIR; AND WHAT SEEM'D 

CORPORAL MELTED As BREATH INTO 

THE WIND — WOULD THEY HAD STAY’D! 

MAYBE WE'VE BEEN CHUGGIN’ 

TOO MUCH “INSANE Root” 
Svick. 


Your CHILDREN SHALL BE KINGS | 


AND THANE oF Cowbun. 

TOO $ WENT IT NoT So? 
YEAH, AND TM THE Lec 

NESS MONSTER |Get & 

REAL, Mac MoRT = 


WHo's HERE? )(THE KING HATH HAPPILY RECEIVED, MacMorTY, THE 
NEWS oF THY Success ! 


v | WE ARE SENT To GIVE THEE, FROM OUR RoYAL 
MASTER , THANKS . 


ING BAPE ME TO CALL THEE Y THE THANE OF COWDUNG Lives; 
THANE OF COWDUNG/HAIL , Most A WHY BO You PRESS ME IN BoRROWED 
WORTHY THANE, FoR IT ISTHINE (JI\ ROBES? (HE Lives ver, BuT NOT 


FOR LONG , TREASONS 
fy 
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CAPITAL, CONFESSED 5 ANB 
Nes HAVE OVERTHROWN, 
1M 


Do You not Hope YouR CHILDREN I(... ANd z Ain LIKE IT, MacMorT. 
SHALL BE KINGS WHEN THOSE THAT) ITS WEIRD! INSTRUMENTS OF 
GAVE THE THANE OF COWDUNG To ME/ DARKNESS TELL US TRUTHS3 WIN 
US WITH CHEAP TRIFLES, To 
PROMISING CESS TOTEM? BETRAY US IN DEEPEST 


BE SHook up/ YoulRE 


SPEAKING SHAKESPEARIAN 
AT LAst/ 


JWo TRUTHS ARE TOLD AS HAPPY WUE ILL, WHY HATH IT GIVEN ME 
PROLOGUES TO THE SWELLING ACT OF) EARNEST of SUCCESS , 
THE IMPERIAL THEME. THIS SUPER= | COMMENCING IN A TRUTH? I 


NATURAL SOLICITING CANNOT BE) AM THANE oF Cow dung. 
YLL3 CANNOT BE Good =" 


JF GOOD, WHY Bo I YIELD To THAT J .+- KILLING THE KING /9/ 
SUGGESTION WHOSE HORRID IMAGE. ) Look Hous our 


DoTH UNFIX MY HAIR AND EMPTY Bupby's RAPT. 
MY BLADDER ? How CAN I EVEN 
THINK IT? IMAGINE. 
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)F FATE with Have ME KING , WHY, 
FATE WILL CROWN ME , WITHOUT. 


NEW HoNouRS come UPON HIM, 
LIKE NEW JEANS, CLEAVE NOT 


THEIR CREASE BUT WITH THE AID 
OF USE, 


D}IGIVE mE YouR Favor. My DULL 

BRAIN WAS RoT WiTH THINGS 
Fo 

WerTHy MacMeRTY, ee LET US TowaRD 

WE STAY UPON Your +o 

LEisure. 


\S EXECUTION DoNE on CowDUNG? ARE NoT 
THOSE IN CoMM\SSION YET RETURNED ? 


I DUNNO, Dab, Bur I HEARD 
FROM A GUY WHO SAW HIM 
bie. = 


THERE'S NO ART To FIND THE 
MINDS CONSTRUCTION IN THE 
FACE. HE WAS A GENTLEMAN oN 
WHOM L BUILT AN ABSOLUTE 


HE CONFESSED HIS TREASONS, 
Sav HE WAS SORRY , AND STAYED 
Cook UNTIL THEY CROAKED HIM. 
HE MADE DYING Look AS EASY 
AS TAKING oFk A HAT/ 


© WORTHIEST cousin! 
I SLOBBER AT Your 
BLOBBER AND GROVEL 
AT YouR Gut / HOW 
CAN L EVER REPAY 

YouR BRAVE SERvicE 
AND UNSELEISH LOYALTY? 


AND Now, FOR NO REASON WHAT- 
SOEVER , I HERESY ANNoINT MY | STARS, SHALL SHINE ON ALL 
SON, MALCOLM , THE PRINCE oF { DESERVERS. FROM HENCE To YOUR 
CUMBERSOME . NATURALLY, HE'LL| CASTLE AT INFURNACE, For A 
Become KING WHEN My BAY IS) BiG CELEBRATION Bash! 
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BuT SIGNS oF NOBLENESS Like 


CraAT LiTTLe BRAT, MALCOLM, THE 
PRINCE OF CUMBERSOME THAT IS 
‘A STEP ON WHICN TL MusT FALL 

DOWN OR ELSE O“ER~LEAP, FoR 
IN MY WAY (7 LIES. 


THE REST IS LABourR, 
WHICH (S NOT US'D For Yous 
TLL BE MYSELF THE HARB: NGER 
AND MAKE JOYFUL THE HEARING 
OF MY WIFE WITH YouR APPROACH | 
So, HUMBLY TAKE MY LEAVE. 


Sraes, HIDE YouR Fires! Ler NWHEN TI BURNED IN DESIRE To @ 
NoT LIGHT SEE MY BLACK AND / Question THEM FURTHER , THEY MADE 
DEEP DESIRES: THE EYE WINK AT) THEMSELVES AIR, INTO WHICH THEY g 
THE HAND/ YET LET THAT BE, WHICH g VANISHED . 

THE EYE FEARS, WHEN 715, DoNED J 

EE. < 


————— 


SHAMUS THOU ART) AND COWDUNG; 
5) YET bot FeAl 
AND SHALT BE WHAT THou ART 4100 FUL ae ae TEREST 
MAN, 


ee KINDNESS To Car, 


WAY... DLL Have Sa 


GWE MacMorTY TENDING, HE 
BRINGS GREAT NEWS... 
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WHAT ARE YouR TIDINGS? 
THE KING comes HERE 
TO-NIGHT: OUR MASTER 
MAcMoRTY 1S SCARCELY 
IN FRONT OF HIM. py, 


COME, You SPIRITS THAT TEND ON 
MORTAL THOUGHTS , UNSEX ME 
HERE; Anb FILL me, FRom THE 
CROWN To THE TOE, TOPFULL oF 
DIREST CRUELTY/ 


THE RAVEN HIMSELF 1S Horse THA 
CARRIES THE FATAL ENTRANCE: 
OF DUNCAN To MY BATTLEMENTS. 


MAKE THICK MY BLOOD, STOP UP 1 CoME TO MY WOMANS BREASTS, 
THE ACCESS AND PASSAGE To AND TAKE MY MIL ic For GALL, 
REMORSE, THAT No COMPUNCT aus) You MURDERING MINISTERS 
VISITINGS oF NATURE SHakE MY ( WHEREVER IN Your SIGHTLESs 
FELL PURPOSE, NoR KEEP PEACE] SUBSTANcES You Wait ON 
BETWEEN THE EFFECT AND iv/ NATURE'S MISCHIER / 
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.»NoR HEAVEN PEEP THROUGH THE 
BLANKET oF THE DARK, To cry, 
“HOLD | HOLD/” y 


COME, SICK NIGHT, AND LIKE 
PALL MALLS IN THE DUNNEST 
SMokE oF HELL , THAT MY KEEN 


KNIFE SEE Nor THE WOUND 
IT MAKES «+ 
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THY LETTERS HAVE TRANSPORTED ME 
BEYOND THIS IGNORANT PRESENT, 
AND I FEEL Now THE FUTURE IN 


TH . 

IE INSTANT. TAY DEAREST ae 
DUNCAN comes 
Here ~To-Ni@uT, 


GREAT SHAMus| 
WORTHY Cowbung ! 
GREATER THAN BoTH, 
BY THE ALL-HAIL 
HEREAFTER! 


O, NEVER SHALL SUN THAT 
MoRRow SEE / 


Your FACE, MY THANE, IS As A 
Book WHERE MEN MAY READ 
STRANGE MATTERS: — To BEQUILE 
THE TIME, Look LIKE THE TIME.. 


BEAR WELCOME IN Your EYE, Your 
HAND, YouR TONGUE: Look LIKE 
THE INNacENT FLOWER, BuT BE 
THE SERPENT UNDER'T. HE THATS 
COMING MUST BE PRoyIDED For... 


( ANd You SHALL PUT THIS NIGHTS 
GREAT BUSINESS INTO MY DESPATCH j 
WHICH SHALL TO ALL OUR NIGHTS AND 
DAYS TO COME GIVE SOLELY SoverEien 
Sway ANB MASTERDOM: 1 


ONLY Look UP cL 


EAR; 


Ege 

“ THIS CASTLE HATH A PLEASANT SEAT: THE Al 

[ NIMBLY AND SWEETLY RECOMMENDING ITSELF UNTO 
f OUR SENSES. / 
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